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ly bliftriag fore the vifitating Sonne, 

And were good Kings, when living. ~ 

Thefi It is true, and I will give you comfort. 

To give your dead Lords graves .* 

The \vhich to doc, muft make fome worke with 

I. 'Qf*‘ And that worke prefents it fslft to’th doing ; ' 
N® w twill take forme, the ates arc gone to morrow. " 
Tben,bootclcs toyle muft recoinpcnce it felfe. 

With it’s owne fwcat; Now he’s fccure. 

Not drcames,w€ Hand before your puiflaacc , - 

Wrinching our holy begging in our eyes 
To make petition cleere. 

a, Now you may take him, 

Drunke with his vii^ory. 

3 * .2^* And his Army full 
Of Bread, and floth. 

Thef, that beft knoweft 

How to draw out fit to this enterprife. 

The prim’ft for this proceeding, and the number 

T o carry foch a bufineflcjfetth and levy 
Our worchiefi Inrtruments,whilft we defpateh 

Thisgrand a£i of our life, this daring deede 
OfFate in wcdlocke. 

1. Dowagers, take hands 

Let us be Widdowes to our wo€5,delay 
Commends us to a familbing hope. 

Farewell. 

a. We come unfcafonablyiBut when couW grecle 

Cull forth as unpanged judgement can, fit'A time 

For bell folicitation. 

Thef. Why good Ladies, 

This is a fervice, whereto I am going. 

Greater then any was; it more imports me ;; 

Then all the adions that I have foregone, ; 

Or futurely <an cope. 

The more proclaiming ’ : ' 

Our fuii {hall be neglcdcd, when bet Armes 
Able to iocke /m from a Synod, (haU 
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-i^rrantmgMoone-llght corflet thce,oh when 
Her twy sing Cherries flaall their fweetnes fall 
Spon thy taftcfull lips, what wilt thou thinks 
ofrotten Kings or blubberd Quecnes.what care 
Pot what thou feelft not?whai thou fcelft being able 
Tothakc Adrfy/fpurne hisDrom.O if thou couch 
3 ut one night with her, every howrc in’t will 
Take hoftage nfthcc for a hiindred,9nd 
jhoo ftialt remember nothing more, then what 
jhat Banket bids thee too. 

yfit. Though much unlike 
you ihould be fo tranfported, as much forry 
Iftiould be fuch a Suitour; yet I thinkc 
Pid I not by tH'abftayning of my joy 
Which breeds a deeper loBg'mg, cure their forfeit 
Thatcravesa ptelentmedcinc,! fiiould plucke 
All Ladies fcandall on me. Therefore Sir 
li%l (hall here make tryall of tny prayres, 

^hcr prefuming them to have fome force. 

Or fentendng for ay their vigour dombe,^ 

Prorogue this bufincs,we are going about, and hang 
Your Sheild afore your Heart,about that neckc 
Which is my ftec, and which I freely lend 
To doe thefc poorc Qgeenes fervicc. 
flueens. Oh helpe novi 

Out Caufe cries for your knee. 

£»i/. Ifyou grant not ^ — 

My Sifter her pc titionmthatlor^ " 

With that Celerity , and nature wWch 

Shee makes it in mom henceforth de not dare 
Toaskc you any thing>uor be fo hardy 
Ever to take a Husband. 

Thef. Pray ftand up. 

latncntteatingofmy felfe to doe 

That which you k neelc to have me; V)ntheu» 
Leadc on the Bride; get you and ptay chcGods 
For fucccffc, andfctUincjOHaU not any thing 
lathe pr?teudsd Celebration » 
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